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carved in black stone: the feet of Chamundesvari.
There are three or four of these at different points
around the hill, placed in pity for the old or the infirm
who cannot mount the thousand steps or climb the three-
mile road to the temple; and for outcastes who may not
enter the temple precincts. They may here lave and
circumambulate so much at least of their deity. To bring
offerings to these feet is regarded as equivalent to
attending and worshipping at the higher shrine.

From here the visitor who has come by the read
branching off from the tiny police station, curiously label-
led in French, may return by the long straight road, lead-
ing due north and past the LALITA MAHAL, the Royal
Guest House, to view which a permit may be obtained.
The grounds are beautifully laid out, and the extensive
views and the glorious sunsets, to which it offers a grand-
stand, are a daily magnet to Mysore's citizens and visitors.
Mr. Nagappa, who is in charge of the mansion, is a noted
Mysore worthy. He began his career as cJwkra to an
officer, and accompanied him to Afghanistan in the third
Afghan War, returned with Lord Roberts, and, after
serving various distinguished officers, was made head
butler of Government House, Mysore, in 1912. He holds
gold medals given him by H.H. the Maharaja and five
Viceroys.

Back through the Boulevard, leaving the fine Body-
guard Lines on the left, with a smile for the sowar and
for his companion, the postman, who at the gate perpetu-
ally offers a never-yet-accepted letter; and then to the
north, past the Karanji lake and the pretty many-domed
KARANJI MANSION, built for the second sister of the Maha-
raja and her husband, Col. Desaraj Urs, M.V.O., who com-
manded the Mysore Imperial Service Lancers with such